88                         THERE LAY THE CITY
Beh listened very closely. The little friendly sneer
on his face during the early stages disappeared after
a time. I naturally only told him the more relevant
parts of the Judy story. He never once appeared
surprised or embarrassed. In fact there was a time
when I had to say. " For goodness' sake say some-
thing instead of being so indifferent about it." I was
almost abrupt, but he was unruffled an'd replied: " I
am not indifferent. It's one of the few nice things
I've heard. It almost brings back my faith in man."
And then I felt much better and went on.
" And then comes this letter today," I said,
giving hifn Judy's letter which I carried in my pocket.
He read it while I finished the food that had gone
almost cold on my plate.
" I'd give a lot to get'a letter like that," Beh
said, when he finished reading the letter.
" Now you understand why I asked you to let me
off tonight."
" You must go to her, I quite see. But there's
something more you can do. You must bring her
along to the party."
" How can I, Beh ? "
" Why, are you ashamed ? "
" Ashamed ?  Good God, no."
" Then why not ? "
" Because... .1 don't think she'd come. And if
she did, she would feel uncomfortable and I'd hate
that."
"You haven't asked her    She won't feel un-